MODERN POETRY 1922-1934

That which will be, that which has been

Is in them too : all they have seen

It is their birthright here to tell.

Renew, once more make memorable.

By the light that they know well

How to concentrate and cast

Upon the still significant past,

They can discern and then make clear

Life's mysteries that still vex us here,

In bygone passions the powers that last       i

Deep in us and make existence dear.

GORDON BOTTOMLEY

MASEFIELD AT ST. MARTIN'S

JANUARY 5, 1934

WHEN Masefield read, his song took wing
And like an eager seagull sped
Direct and true, heart-conquering.
When Masefield read, his song took wing
Limpid and pure and comforting ;
It struck to fire a heart struck dead.
When Masefield read, his song took wing
And like an eager seagull sped.

JOHN GAWSWORTH

THE LITTLE CLAN

OVER their edge of earth                              2c

They wearily tread,
Leaving the stone-grey dew,

The hungry grass;
Mcbt proud in their own defeat,

vThese last men pass
This labouring grass that bears them
tie bread.
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